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JfiE U/E/1THeR-
Official forecasts for to-day Indicate fair and

cool weather; northerly winds.

Senator Brice, of New York, an¬

nounces that he will make an effort to
reach the Chicago Convention via the
Ohio route.

All of Mr. Piatt's favorite-son schemes
are not failures. The one which ena¬

bles his favorite son to furnish sureties
on excise bonds is in a very promising
condition.

Secretary Morton must regard the
lecture tour of Senator Tillman with a

vast amount of jealousy. The South
Carolina man is planting trouble for
the Democracy much faster than Mor¬
ton's department can furnish the seed.

The violence of the Administration
Democrats' fight against the free sil-
Verltes doesn't appear to be so great
that carnage cannot be averted by the
simple expedient of holding the other
fellow.

The McKinley and Foraker forces

may not be quite agreed upon the Pres¬
idential question, but they are stand¬
ing shoulder to shoulder in an effort to

fasten on Ohio a law granting street
railway corporations a fifty years' ex¬

tension of franchise.

The genuine and spontaneous tribute
of the press and the people of the civ¬
ilized world upon the death of Baron
de Hirsoh demonstrates how much
surer of a monument in the hearts of
the people is the man who makes use

of his vast wealth for the welfare of
his fellow-men in his lifetime, rather
than to leave his charities to be Hone
after his death. It is impossible to
--->asure at the present time the far-
aching benents to oppressed and suf¬

fering humanity that has been al¬
ready accomplished through Baron de
Hirsoh's magnificent charities, while
their potentiality for good is limitless.
His life and death are a lesson to other
rich men, of which, unfortunately, few
of them are likely to take advantage.

The Nixon bill, fixing the limit of
fares on the elevated and surface lines
of cars at th'rty rides for $1, has
passed the Assembly, but it is confi¬
dently asserted by Mr. John D. Crim-
mins and Russell Sage that it will die
of strangulation in the Senate. These
gentlemen insist that the act is one of
confiscation; that it will bankrupt the
companies, frighten foreign investors,
and utterly ruin the only means of
transportation that we have. The only
weight that this argument has bears
upon Mr. Russell Sage. If it is once
understood in all its ghastly force tl^t
the passage of the bill will affect his
Investments, the people uptown will
much prefer to give over their at¬
tempts to get to the other end of the
island, and that will settle the matter
by a natural law of sympathy for the
oppressed. As for the foreign invest¬
ors, they have been so thoroughly
'lightened already by our insane at-

Tiipts to repair the old forts along our
coasts and our suicidal policy of not
agreeing with Turkey and Spain that
it is doubtful if such a small thing as

this bift will whiten another hair 6r
find & single sovereign unlocked.

PADEREWSKI'S GIFT.
It Is not gracious to look a gift pian¬

ist In the mouth, and Paderewski is by
consent of the gentler and better half
of our community a gift from the gods.
He made his exiting salaam with a

really magnificent tip, leaving $10,000
behind him to be offered in prizes for
American compositions. It was very
handsomely done. But what one must
wonder at Is that there is no special
acknowledgment made in his provi-
.lons of the American element that
deified him into success. This ingen¬
uous young genius goes away really
believing that America went insane
over Chopin and Beethoven, whereas
it only went daft over Paderewski.
There would have been something god¬
like in his offering a prize for the best
listener. It would have been, too, more
In keeping with the general air of fa¬
tigued reproach with which he regard¬
ed the strange emancipation of the
American feminine under his spell.
No one has shown us so conclusively

as Mr. Paderewski himself that there
is no lack of good music in the worlti,
and that as a rule we have to look
backward for it. What we need at this
moment is not a serener mus«t but bet¬
ter contained audiences.not more god¬
like pianists, but more goddess-like and
less baochante-like listeners, who can
tell a melody from a man without look¬
ing at the programme, and have been

spiritually lifted into that genteel realm
where one can be rhythmic without,

being rampageous.
Paderewski has "gone $10,COO on the

development of our Jerome Hopkins.
Perhaps it would have been better to

have "gone" half that on the suppres¬
sion of our Laura Matildas.

THE BRIDGE LEASE,
Eternal vigilance is the price of pub¬

lic ownership of a public right. If vig¬
ilance be relaxed the public right, if

valuable, will be seized by a corpora¬
tion or by individuals and exploited for

private profit.
The plotters who have in view the

seizure of the Brooklyn Bridge foi

thfeir own profit are shrewd, conscience¬

less, elusive. They tell us one day thej?
have abandoned their project the next

day we see It has been advanced to sec¬

ond reading in Assembly or Senate.
The people who ride on the bridge cars

may forget the schemes of the million¬
aires who are plotting the seizure of a

bridge built at the cost of the general
body of taxpayers. The fellows who

are plotting the grab never forget.
The surest source of profit to men

with large capital to invest to-day
is in the purchase of natural monopo¬

lies. Surface and elevated roads, tele¬

phone companies, gas and electric light
companies are in all essentials monopo¬

listic, and engage the capital of men

with money to invest. The investors

profit. The public suffers. The busi¬

ness being essentially monopolistic,
charges are not affected by competi¬
tion and the rights of patrons can be

protected only by the Legislature, in

which the corporation is commonly all-

powerful.
The Brooklyn Bridge is an unusuall.-

complete example of a natural monop¬

oly. If it be turned over to private
control its lessees may do what the\

will with it; run few trains, charge high
fares, establish onerous rules. The

public will have no recourse.

No matter what the rental offered,
no matter what the form of the con¬

tract proposed, this bridge built at pub¬
lic expense, must be kept wholly in the

ownership of the public. Measures

offered in the Legislature which have

in contemplation the diversion of its

ownership from the people to private
individuals are, at bottom, propositions
for the robbery of the public, plans for

the fattening of the few.

GREATER NEW YORK.
The Greater New York bill, having

passed the Senate and the Assembly,
goes to Governor Morton for his ap¬

proval. With him rests the issue

whether in the next decennial census

New York shall report a population of

3,500,000 or shall be in danger of being
outstripped by Chicago.
An effort is apparently making to

lead Governor Morton to be guided by
pique rather than by reason in his ac¬

tion on this bill. They nudge him sig¬
nificantly with the remark that "Tom"

Piatt wants the bill made law. More

than this, he is told that Tammany is

for it. A "Piatt-Tammany scheme" is

the phrase with which the opponents
of the measure seek to frighten the

Governor out of its approval.
Mr. Piatt is a politician. Nobody will

gainsay that assertion. Tammany ex¬

ists for politics, as will be very gener¬
ally admitted. The essence of politics
is to stand with the majority. If Piatt

and Tammany are eager to have the

Greater New York bill become a law it

is because to their skilled observation
that law seems to meet the wish of the

majority of the voters of the towns

affected.
Perhaps the majority is not always

right. Matthew Arnold, Indeed, seemed
to think it was always wrong, but as

yet he Is not accepted as a trustworthy
political leader. Still, it is not stretch¬

ing the case to say that in default of
direct evidence to the contrary, the

majority is right. Piatt and Tammany
make it their business to represent the

majority of New. York voters. That

th^y ask the Greater New York bill
Should be signed is reason for its sig¬
nature, not for its rejection. Governor
Morton should take this view.

THE PACIFIC ROADS THEFT.
Are the people of the United States

willing to be robbed of $200,000,000 that
C. P. Huntington, his friends, associ¬
ates and their assignees may revel in

wealth, have yachts, fast horses and
houses which outshine the baronial cas¬

tles of Europe?
The query seems ridiculous, but it is

not. Huntington and t)*ree "pals" have

already robbed the United States.that
means the people of the United States
.of $120,000,000. His "pals" are dead-
died In their beds in comfortable man¬

sions, unlike thieves who steal only to

appease hunger. But they left heirs
who in some cases have incorporated
the business of robbing the Govern¬
ment, capitalized the trade of theft, as

in the case of the Crocker estate.

Huntington, the last of the original
looters, now leads the band. Next to
him is the wfiitewasher who married
tlhe widow of Mark Hopkins, thereby
becoming a great financier. Trailing
on behind come the heirs of the tw i

other members of t/he original band.
Among them all is money enough to buy
courts and to compel legislation. That
there is apparent danger of the passage
of a bill in Congress to add $80,000,000

to the booty already pocketed is not

surprising-.
The strongest, bravest, most inde¬

pendent opponent of this theft, Senator
Morgan, was struck down by illness,
believed to be fatal, in the midst of his
work in behalf of the taxpayers. The
Journal to-day prints a brief excerpt
from his argument in opposition to it.
That in his absence no Senator seems

ready to interpose to stop a theft great¬
er than, France's Panama Canal rob¬
bery, to check the progress of a scan¬

dal more abominable than the Credit
Mobilier, is a fact which will add to the
widespread disgust with the Senate as

a tribune of the people.

BRICE TO THE FORE.
Senator Calvin S. Brice announces

that at great personal sacrifice he has
abandoned hig projected European trip
and will go to the Chicago Convention
to do battle for "sound money."
Some people may wonder whether

Mr. Brice would not better serve the
cause for which he professes such ex¬

treme solicitude by adhering to his

original intention and leaving the De¬

mocracy to work out its own salvation
without his aid.
To a very considerable extent the

free silver faction in the Democracy is
made up of protestants against Brice,
his kind and all they stand for. Illog¬
ical as it may be, the appearance of

Brice and Gorman as earnest cham¬
pions of the gold standard leads the
Western Democrats to think that per¬

haps after all the gold standard, like
the tariff, for which these statesmen

were equally active, may contribute to

class advantage rather than to widely
disseminated prosperity. They are not

unfamiliar with the curious operation
by which the foundation of the Brice
fortune was laid. They know him to

be one of the most daring of Wall
Street speculators.and Wall Street is

to the Western Democrat as the tradi¬
tional red rag to a bull. They are en¬

tirely cognizant of the peculiar code of
ethics by which he justifies his use of
Ohio as a political hunting ground
while, having his actual residence in

New York. They have not forgotten
how much he did.with the aid of sun¬

dry Senators now announced as his

partners in the "Sound money" cru¬

sade.to nullify the victory won by the

Democracy in 1892 on a demand for a

strictly revenue tariff. In short, the

opinion prevails among Western Dem¬

ocrats, to an extent which so perspica¬
cious a politician as Mr. Brice cannot

ignore, that if Brice is for "sound

money" they will be against it. They
suspect a colored pusson in the sound

money wood pile.
Doubtless the Senator from Ohio can

hold the delegates from that State in
line, but in so doing he will solidify
the opposition. One blast upon his

bugle horn will be wdrth a thousand
men to the other side.

MORE DELIBERATIVE NOW.
Within three weeks there has been a

marked change in the temper of the

Republican conventions. Previous to

that 'time there was an effort to obtain
instructed delegates who would pledge
themselves to vote for a particular
candidate at St. Louis. That plan
produced much ill-feeling, provoked
charges of bribery, and resulted in

contesting delegates, whose respective
claims are to be adjusted at St. Louis.
New Hampshire's convention started

the movement, which has been followed

by Rhode Island, New Jersey and Con¬
necticut, of giving prominence to the

platform rather than to the candidate.
With the exception of Kentucky, where
there was a sharp contest between the

McKinley and Bradley supporters, the

recent conventions have shown more

solicitude about the principles to be in-
the exception of Kentucky, where there
was a sharp contest between the Mc¬
Kinley and Bradley supporters, the re¬

cent conventons have shown more so¬

licitude about the principles to be in¬

dorsed than the men to be nominated.
This indicates that the National Re¬

publican Convention at St. Louis will

not be stampeded, and that it will not

decide for any candidate on the first

ballot. Three weeks ago the indica¬

tions were that McKinley would be so

nominated. McKinley has not lost

strength, but the action of the later

conventions proves that the temper of

Republicans is becoming more judicial.
This is better for the party, >the candi¬
date and the country. It is neither

wise nor necessary for either party to

choose a Presidential candidate who
has not the sanction and the confidence
of its voters. Hence as the responsibil¬
ity of making a choice approaches, it
is not only natural but prudent for the
conventions to act with more delibera¬
tion.

Recorder Goff seems to be quite un¬

fortunate in his prosecutions from the
bench. The case of Marie Barberi Is
sent back for a new trial, and with di¬
rections as to the admission of evidence
which will doubtless result in the mis¬
erable girl's acquittal.

The Important news is cabled^from
Madrid that the 8panish Government
Is perfectly satisfied with the attitude
of the Washington Administration tow¬
ard the Cuban patriots. Yet it ma,y
be doubted whether ability to cari-y
Madrid will help Mr. Cleveland if he
has third-term aspirations.

Thumbnail Sketch No. 22.
Richard Parks Bland.

New York City, April 22..Bland stands
to-day for the politics of silver. It is Ms
career, liis memory, his hope. Had there
been no silver there would have been no

Bland; the metal Is all ther Is to him.
Twenty-two years In Congress are to the

credit of Bland. They were, every one of
them, silver years; from first to last he
was bond serf to silver. It was more than
a fad; it was a sentiment with Bland. The
old law -calls the master mariner the "ship's
husband." By "the same token one might
call Bland the husband of silver. For a
fifth of a century Bland has had but one

hope to his heart, It was silver; one string
to his bow, silver; one key to his music,
silver. And i't lia3 rewarded his faithful¬
ness; his day and night service has made
a celebrity of state of him. who would be
otherwise an ordinary man. Indeed.
Bland "was born In Kentucky In 1835. He

is in Ms sixty-second year as his friends
shove him from shore as the, free silver
candidate for the Presidency.
As early as 1855 Bland pushed westward

to the silver fields. He was a miner, think¬
ing silver, dreaming silver, searching the
ledges of Nevada for silver for the ten.

years thereafter. There is 'the g»'-ni. of a

dull romance In Bland's nature. He
emerged from a decade of Immersion in
silver, in love with the metal as might be
a lover 'with his mistress. And he returned
East to become silver's knight and to do
battle for it in the lists of legislation.
Bland in person is of middle height, and

nature would seem to have compiled him
for strength rather than beauty. His face
is cdmmon in Its meaning, its redemption
being a brace of steady, calm eyes, which
burn like lamps of a pure courage. He
wears a full beard and mustache, dark and
shot with gray. These he closely clips un¬

til they bristle, and give one a wire-grass
Impression. His nose has a bit of hawkish
boldness in the curve, which breeds hope
that Bland is not without aggressiveness.
A fringe of hair goes about the head at the
altitude of his ears. This marks a fashion
of cranial timber line. The to-p of Blana ?

head Is as bald as a rink, and as the light
used to fall on it from the House ceiling
had the hue of tallow.
In dress Bland is not particular. His tailor

Is a failure and his clothes a crimp. They
make one think they are put on him with
a pitchfork, and he seems harnessed rather
than dressed. As he goes about In the land
he mounts a soft black hat of the South-
western kind.
There is naught of portent In B.and s

looks. His appearance is that of a thou¬
sand other badly dressed, middle-aged men

of middle size and fortune. Not a thing
about him would excite a second look. The

only thought the sight of him would send
athwart one's mind would be that he needed
currying.
Bland has no humor, never laughs, tells

no stories, listens to none. He wouldn't
know a joke from a monkey wrench. His

speeches are the mere recital of a lesson,
the lesson of free silver. There are no orig¬
inal thoughts, no new arguments. It Is all

a slmole arrangement of what he has rea

and heard. He talks as he thinks in a

groove of silver. He Is Impressed by what
favors silver. And by nothing else. He is

in truth a fanatic, a sort of unreasoning
"Saracen of silver.

As a leader Bland Is a failure. He was

as bad a House general as ever took com¬

mand of forces on the floor. He resent ,

too. In a vague but complete fashion, and at¬

tempt by other silverites to act in con¬

junction'with Mm. In the midst, of a silver
fight in the House I've seen Caminetti
come to Bland and ask a question. Bland
wouldn't turn his head or make reply
Washington, of Tennessee,- has approached
with a suggestion. Bland would not so much
as look in his direction. He utterly declined
to be talked to. He was as jealous of silver
as Othello of his Desdemona. It was his

all his .none other shoud have art, part or

lot therein. And so Congress after Con¬

gress Bland and Silver would fall.
Yet Bland is honest and sincere. His

honesty Is all that saves him from being a

bore His English is crude, his fancy back¬
ward, his tones as harsh and strident as an

osprev's. His sincerity.the rock-ribbed
honesty of the man.is all that holds to

him a single auditor.
Withal Bland is proud in his way, and

not at all inclined to deem small of him¬
self. At one time, long ago, he and Alli¬
son.one Democrat, the other of the Black

party.were partners of politics. The twain
wanted the same sort of dollar. They for¬
mulated the Bland-Allison act. Later Al¬
lison grew faint and disposed of his inter¬
est in the firm, as it were, for a Senator-
ship, and Bland has since conducted the
silver dollar business by himself.
In Congress Bland never spoke, save for

silver. Through a storm of tariff Bland
would sit unmoved. He would cling to his
House limb without word or motion, ex¬

cept as now and then the breeze of de¬
bate might flutter his personal fur.
The taxes of the country might be doub¬

led; not a word would rise in protest to
the tongue of Bland. The Treasury might
be looted of .millions; Bland would turn
neither hand nor head In Its defence. It
was only when silver was the subject
that one heard from Bland. This silence
on other questions was not indifference; it
was ignorance. Silver has been his only
study, his first and single lesson.
In debate Bland has courage. He fears

no man, mounted on his hobby. In a

day, when Bourke Cockran was a kind of
House bully and men feared him, Bland
rode him down for silver with no more of
hesitation than If he were a tussock of
straw. Cockran gave the old sliver tip a
wide berth, too, following that day's claw-
lng.
In person Bland Is a homely man of home¬

spun ways. He would be a popular nom¬
inee with the common folk, for he is emi¬
nently of them, and feels and looks the
part. He has no wealth; talking money all
his life, Bland has none himself.
This proves nothing, however, to the

favor or unfavor of Bland. Many wise men
have no money, while many have. To
acquire money is no mark of deep. Socratic
intelligence. It is done by instinct rather
than design, and the size of the brain
is not shown by the size of the bank ac¬
count. This is a comfortable truth to
many of us.

It is but a red-squirrel trick, this money
making. A red squirrel, injudicious, consid¬
ered generally, light even to frivolity, will
never og into & Winter without such
store of acorns as might suffice a score of
red squirrels. A gray squirrel will save
none, hoard nothing, and plunges into De¬
cember's snow, a scampering pa-uper of the
oaks. Yet the gray is as broadly sagacious
as the red squirrel, save In this one matter
of acorn-heaping. Which all brings one
swoopingly to the suggestion that Bland s
poverty is not to impugn his philosophy or
create a theory that he is a fool.
Should an utter silver sentiment ride the

winds at the Chicago Convention, Bland
will be chosen as the Democratic nominee.
There will then be a gold bug bolt and two
Democracies will take the field.
There is slight danger of Bland be¬

coming President. He will, however, in
this year of grace, be an important quan¬
tity to that political equation which re¬
sults In one. A. H. L.

Extraordinary Experience
of a Glercjymaft.

From the lleport oj the Society for Psychical Research.
In this case we have the direct testimony

of a clergyman of the highest social as

well as professional standing to psychic
phenomena that cannot be explained on

any other than supernatural grounds. The
Rev. Samuel Thirdly, D.D., 'is so>well known
in 'the community that any reference to his
character for veracity is superfluous. Suf¬
fice It to say that he has been for more

than thirty years the honored and respected
pastor of the Ninth Baptist Church; that
he is a .trustee of the Mount Olivet Home
for Suppressed Sinners, vice-president of the

Society for the Coercion of Indigent Un¬
believers, and the author of "The Lives of
Eminent Washerwomen."
The four gentlemen who are named by

Dr. Thirdly in connection with his extraor¬

dinary experience, and who are so strangely
silent with regard to their total disappear¬
ance for the twenty-four hours immediately
subsequent to his supernatural visitation,
are also leading members of the community
and pillars of society.
Dr. Thirdly's story is as follows: On

the evening of Tuesday, the 19th, he at¬
tended a reception, or party, given by a

communicant of the Ninth Baptist Church,
who, like the other gentlemen connected
with the case, is a highly esteemed citizen.
After spending a pleasant evening, in no

way noteworthy above other occasions of
the same nature, the Doctor bade adieu to

his host and hostess at about 11:45 o'clock
and left the house, in the company of a

young gentleman, Joklngton by name, con¬

nected rwl'th the legal profession, with
whom be had taken a few glasses of a

lemonade that -was served in a corner of
the reception room immediately prior tb

their departure.
It is Important to note that Dr. Thirdly

describes himself as fee^g in a particu¬
larly cheerful frame of mind, amounting
almost to exaltation of spirit, up to the
first moment of his strange adventure,
since this condition has hitherto been ob¬
served in connection with psychic phenom¬
ena. He had taken his friend's arm and
was discussing with him the spiritual ad¬

vantages of immersion over sprinkling,
when he felt a sudden shoc^ and heard his

companion call lamentably upon his Maker.
In the merest fraction of a second Dr.

Thirdly was alone. Mr. Joklngton had
vanished as completely as if he had dis¬

solved into thin air. This occurrence was

in the full light of a street lamp, so that
Dr. Thirdly is positive that he could not

have been mistaken in any detail.
Immediately upon the disappearance of

his companion Dr. Thirdly remarked a

complete change in the laws of inertia
and gravitation, due to some occult in¬
fluence. He was so overcome by the shock
of his terrible experience that he reached
out to take hold of the lamp-post for sup¬

port, when that object at once moved three
feet 'to one side, almost precipitating the
reverend gentleman into the gutter, while
an unseen hand removed his hat from his
head and tossed it into the street. After
a struggle with an impalpable force he
was scarcely able to resist, he managed
to sit down on the steps of the house be¬
fore which his companion had disappeared,
when to his surprise and horror the build¬
ing opposite rose in the air, described a

parabola in his direction and settled down
in the middle of the thoroughfare, while all
the houses In the neighborhood moved
rapidly about in concentric circles, of
which he was the axis.
Dr. Thirdly thinks tnat at this point fie

must have swooned. "When he came to
himself again the houses had resumed
their proper positions, and he saw the
three other gentlemen who figure in his
narration of the case, and who had also
attended the reception he had left only a

short time before, approaching. He made
an effort to rise and call to them, but his
limbs refused to serve him and his lips
would form no sound. The three gentlemen
passed him, evidently oppressed by the
same occult atmospheric influence that had
so nearly overcome him. for they clung to¬
gether for support and were addressing
each other in affectionate terms, obviously
to keep up their drooping spirits. At
exactly the same spot that Mr. Jokington
had been seized, the three gentlemen also
vahlshed, as absolutely and completely as he
had. Dr. Thirdly remembers nothing more
until he waked up in his bed the next
morning, but he had evidently had a fear¬
ful struggle, for one boot had been taken
froun hie foot, his shirt had been torn from
its neckband and one leg was out of his
trousers.
The Chairman.Dr. Thirdly, we are deeplyIndebted to you for your statement of this

case. It is bne that Is destined to create the
greatest interest and excitement in the scien¬
tific world. Now, will you pardon me if I ask
you one question, simply that your answer may
go on our records, forever to refute the gibes
of scoffers and sceptics who will hesitate at no
slander or calumny to explain away the phe¬
nomena you hare observed? You are a total
abstainer from the use of all alcoholic liquors,
are you not ?
Dr. Thirdly (with some heat).I have never

partaken of alcoholic beverages in my life,
sir. Lemonade is the most potent fluid I ever
drink. I remember that, on the evening in
question Mr. .Tokington asked me to have some
lemonade as I was going out. and. as It was a
particularly good lemonade.In fact, more de¬
lightful than nny I had ever previously asted.
I drank several glasses of it. Yes. it was a par¬
ticularly delicious lemonade. Anything stronger
than a lemonade, however, I, as a minister of
the Gospel, refuse to touch, sir.

It is much to be regretted that the four
other gentlemen concerned In this ex¬

traordinary opisode should refdse to make
any statement in regard to the matter.
Of course, the explanation that Mr. Joking¬
ton is alleged to have made, in which he
states that it was a brandy punch, and
not a lemonade, of which Dr. Thirdly par¬
took on the evening of the l,Sth, is too
ridiculous to warrant a denial, as is the
story that he and the other three gentle¬
men mentioned vanished from Dr. Third¬
ly's sight by falling through a coal hole
that had been left open In the sidewalk;
and, all having partaken largely of the
punch, slept in the cellar until the next
evening. As we have stflted, Dr. Thirdly'sexperience is one that can only be ex¬
plained on supernatural grounds.

F. M. W.

m AMUSEMENTS TO-NIGHT, %
SU& : &

ACADEMY OF MUSIC .... HumanityABBEY'S. . ... .John Hare
AMERICAN Mylea AroonBHoADWAY...... El CopltanBUOtJ "... The Widow Jones
BOWERY Variety
CASINO ... The Lady Slavey
COLUMBUS} . , The Great Diamond RobberyDORIS'S Continuous Vaudeville
EDB.n MUSEE . . Wax Works and Concerts
EMPIRE . Bohemia
EIGHTH AVENUE Variety
FIFTH AY ENUK , . The Speculator
FOURTEENTH STREET The Village Postmaster

GARDEN His Absent BoyGRAND OPERA HOUSE . Coon Uollow
GARRICK .... . ThoroughbredHARLEM OPERA Trilbv
HERALD SQUARE . . The Heart of Maryianil

HOYT'S \ Black Sheep
IRVING PLACE Georg Engels
ICE PALACE Skating
IMPERIAL MUSIC HALL -

. Vaudeville
KEITH'S . Continuous Vaudeville
KOST.KR & RIAL'S . Chevalier and Variety
MADlt-ON SOUARE GARDEN C.rrus
METROPOLITAN OPERA HOUSE, . Knlstnti
OLYliPIA THEATRE Santanelli
OLY1PIA MUSIC HALL . .Marguerite
PEOl LE'S .... The Diamond Breaker
PRO. TOR'S THEATRE . Vaudeville
PRO TOR'S PALACE .... Vaudeville

8TAJ The Last Stroke
8AN ORD'S . . The Sidewalk* of New York
ST * DARD Chimmie Fa.d<m
TON PASTOR'S . , . Continuous Vaudeville
TRi ADKRO Vaudeville

London's Annual
Silly Season.

London, April 13..The silly Season In the

London newspapers has begun rather early.
Every year when the cuckoos begin to sing
the Times leads off with some topic upon
which it prints all the letters that it gets
from its readers. The topic of one year
will be "The Arguments For and Against
the High Silk Hat." Another Spring-time
Introduces the subject of women's trains,
or, perhaps, "The Prospects of the New
Woman," or that ever lasting topic, "Why
Should a Woman Marry?" This year the
Times has started off with a crusade
against street noises, taking for its text the
letter of some grumpy old literary man who
complained that he couldn't write because
of the frolics of a German gutter band out¬
side his study window. Very much the
best letter this subject has elicited is by
Miss Elizabeth L. Banks, the American
journalist, who now lives here. She takes
the side of the people who make the street
noises. She says that the Times is trying
to turn London Into a dead city of the dead,
and that for her part she, too, sits at
home over literary work, and she never Is
so happy or works so well as when "ta-
ra-ra-boom-de-ay" Is going on in one cor¬

ner and a vocalist is singing on the other.
She says in substance: "You have muzzled
your dogs, now yon want to muzzle your
musicians, your policemen's thistles, your
porter with his calls for the cabman, and
altogether you would make London unen¬

durable." Miss Banlfs, by the way, is very
much disturbed over a line In a very com¬

plimentary notice which the Journal gave
her. That line said that after she had ad¬
vertised as an American heiress in search
of a titled husband she kept all the letters
that she received from noblemen and swells
and has them in her desk. She thinks that
If that were true it would be a trifle sug¬
gestive of possible blackmail. As a mat¬
ter of fact, after she had wrlttsa her ar¬

ticle narrating her experiences with the
nobility, she woke one night greatly troubled
by the thought of the extraordinary
and important letters that were in her
desk. A large sum of money had been of¬
fered to her for the return of some of
these letters, after she published her ex¬

posure. and she sent them back, of course,
without taking any reward, for she is an

^honest as well as a very talented American
girl. Others had sent friends to intercede
for the return of their letters, and these
she had given up. but the great bulk of
the correspondence was in her desk, and she
was troubled. To rid herself of her ner¬

vousness. she arose from her bed, took
every one of the letters, threw them on the
Are in the grate, and watched them burn,
her mind and her conscience gradually re¬

suming repose as she saw the tell-tale
sheets curl up. burst into flame, blacken
and sink among the coals.
One of the other newspapers has hit upon

the subject of the training of animals for
Its mode of inaugurating the silly season.

The question is whether performing ani¬
mals are necessarily treated with cruelty
in the course of their training. Among the
most interesting bits of information that
have appeared on the subject is the talk
with Professor Peterson, who has been for
fifty years a trainer Of animals. He said
he didn't know the methods of other train¬
ers, but he was sure that cruel practices
toward animals must be very rare. Some¬
body had told of a performing dog with a

sharp spike inside its collar that dug Its
neck every time the string was pulled, but
the Proiessor said £? ^oulu noi usi""1
such a story. He took a reporter to see
him with his animals, and the verdict was
that the reporter could not fail to remark
the capital relations existing between the
Professor and his troupe. Professor Lan-
derman. another trainer.the one who in¬
troduced the boxing kangaroo.said: "I
train solely by kindness, and when I find
an animal that wont train that way I give
it up." Nevertheless, there was a bear
that savagely resisted the efforts of every
other trainer, but melted beneath the kind¬
ness of the Professor, who, by the way, is
now about to introduce a boxing horse,
trained just as the now dead kangaroo
was. Still, the Professor rather bore out
the theory that there is great cruelty on
the part of some in his business. "Go to
the smaller class of circuses," he said,
"and you will turn away from the spec¬
tacle as I have done. My wife will tell
you of the dreadful beatings and klcklngs
a performer at one music hall was known
to Inflict upon bis dogs. As you can under¬
stand, the training of any animal by kind¬
ness is a Ion's job, and the animal must
have a certain natural bent on to which
the training may be grafted. But what Is
the all too frequent fashion In which bears,
for Instance, are taught tricks.taught to
do certain things? Why, the unfortunate
brute Is put into some cellar, more than
likely a lasso with a running loop is got
around his necfk, and his feet are pinioned.
So bound, he Is left lying there, beaten
with a piece of gas pipe and starved, until
he shows some sign of being cowed.of
being 'biddable' and ready to learn.In a
kitchen, in a cellar, anywhere;.only such
processes of training are not flaunted be¬
fore the eyes of those who would object
to them. How can anybody find out such
training grounds? No, it Is underground
work, and It Is barbarous."
Professor Landerman's statements were

confirmed from another source. "There's
lots and lots of cruelty," said this author¬
ity, "and, Indeed, it may be put that the
average performing dog could not have been
taught its tricks.the more difficult and so
most unnatural tricks.without a resort on
the trainer's part to force."
On the subject of cruelty to animals, I

may add that I saw In this morning's pa¬
pers the following advertisement:
Bearcat I.11urn--Never take a binsom when

the driver has a gutta percha point to his
whip; end do not allow the drivers to use their
wh'ps ds cruelly as they generally do.
This is one way In which a society of

animal lovers carries on Its kindly work.
Every American in London was surprised

last night to see In the Westminster Ga¬
zette a fac-simi!e of our American erasure
stamp In the form of an outline of our flag
now used by our postal authorities. The
following letter accompanied the picture:
Dear Sir.Every day sterns to make It more

necessary that the bonds between the colonies
an'! th<» mother country should be strengthened
as much as possible. I send you a fac-smllle of
the new American postmark, and venture to
.ay we might copy this capital Yankee notion,
and stamp our letters with the union jack.
Then every mall would cany the flag all over
tlie world. For instance, I know some Knglish
men and <vomen in the Transvaal, in the United
States, in South America, etc., who wculd find
the looked-for letters fron? home all the more
welcome when coming llteijilly "under the Brit¬
ish flag." JULIAN RALPH.

What We Will Do.
[Cincinnati Commercial Gazette.}

In case of a war with Spain it Is quite prob¬
able that Uncle Sam will send out merchant
vessels without a single cun and with lust as
few men as possible, so that the Spanish priva-
teers may be able to capKire tuem. Wo£t fiat
be nice?

Gaught in the
Metropolitan Whifl.

There are at least two apparently very
poor blind men in this city who are quite
well known in the Essex Market Court, al¬
though neither
has ever been
brought to the
bar of justice
for vagrancy.
One of these

u n f o rtunates
grinds a di¬
minutive organ-
ette on Four¬
teenth street,
near Fifth ave¬

nue, his sight¬
less eyes excit-
i n g sympathy
from the pass¬
ers-by, while the other sell newspapers at
the foot of Grand street. As a matter of
fact, neither the beggar nor the newsman
is poor in worldly goods, the beggar being
the richer of the two.
The newsman some time ago met a blind

girl in an institution on the West Side
of town, and though neither ever had the
pleasure of seeing the other, they man¬

aged to love not wisely but too well. They
were married, and the baby, a bright little
bundle of humanity, was born quite per¬
fect in every detail, notwithstanding the
parents' infirmities.
But the baby failed to prove a binding

tie between his sightless parents, the
father deserting Ms pretty wife at the first
opportunity. She caused his arrest, but he
was released on promise to contribute to
his wife's support. This he failed to do,
and was rearrested, but she was not anxious
to presgl the charge, and he was again given
his liberty.
The blind beggar, however, never permits
women to get him into court. He has
been arrested several times for assaulting
little boys, and, consequently, has faced
Police Magistrates through the efforts V>f
the Gerry Society. He was committed to
the Workhouse on one occasion, but for
some reason ddd not remain there very*
long. It is said he enjoys a "pull."
It was a few minutes before 1 o'clock

the other morning when a ferryboat landed
several members of an English vaudevlll®

company at the
foot of Cort-
1 a n d t street,
the party con»'
slsting of four
men and on®
member of thai
theor etically
gentler sex.
The lady was;
f a i r - h a dred,
handsome and
e x p e n s ively,|
dressed, d i a
monds glitter*
ing at her ear#

and on her hands, in which she carried he®
gloves.

"It's no use," she said, with a fins
Pimlico accent, as the party reached tha
elevated railroad station, "I cawn't holdt
out any longer. I must 'ave a brandy an<it
soda or a 'ansom."
"Perk up a bit, perk up a bit, and woi^

until we reach the 'otel," said one of hea^
companions.
"Bloime iae," remonstrated the lady, "%

cawn't perk up. I want a brandy and soda*,
W'ot's more, I'm going to get it right awayl
lU lulj uel't} i. ,.1U yuil,, dilu lAMted
down the street to the side door of a|
brilliantly lighted saloon.
Just as the thirst-stricken Thespian

pushed open the door she was confronted,,
by a healthy-looking bartender, who pre^
rented her entrance.
"Very sorry, ma'am," he said, "but It'*

1 o'clock, and the bar is closed."
The fair-haired lady lost her breath fo»i

a moment, but eventually recovered it with]
sufficient arrears to give the bartender a;
correct impression of what she thought of
the United States in the abstract and him»
individually. Her four fellow-traveller#
gathered about and explained the Ralnesi
law, but the lady refused to be convinced!
that no personal affront was Intended un¬
til she hailed a policeman and asked him
to direct her to the nearest place Where
she might obtain "a wet."
"Bight across the river, In Jersey, lady,^

was the prompt response.
Despite" the protests, arguments and en«

treaties of the male members of the quin«
tet, the lady took the ferryboat back tq
the Jersey side, and her four friends ao<

companled her, sorrowing audibly.
Wearing a looK of ennui on his handsome

face and three service stripes on th«\
sleeves of his coat, a policeman on duty afc
the corner of
F o u r t e e nth
street and Sev-
e n t h avenue
last Sunday
evening i n -

d u 1 g e d In a

brief panorama
of bygone
days. It w a s

some few min¬
utes before 8
o'clock and
presently the
r oundsman
made his ap¬
pearance. His face looked serious, a«j
with a slight Irish accent he Inquired:!
"Anything mov'n t'night, Billy?"
"Not a thing, Rounds, except the cars,'*|replied the patrolman.
"I see 't'he drug store beyond Is open,'*,

mused the roundsman as he permitted his
eyes to wander from the brilliantly lighted;a'pothecarv shop to the closed saloons.
Then came a pause, during which both

policemen indulged In a sigh or two be¬
fore the roundsman remarked: "Thist
grave-like silence must please the quiet
residents of the neighborhood, don't you;
think, Billy? And old Qulmby across ths
street, who Is dying wit' that nervous dis-
ease.I don't know what you call it.must
be thankful that the saloons are not doln'
business wit' their noise an' riotous revel
to disturb him." . i
Just then the wall of a cornet, seemisgly

In distress, in front of a church not rai»
from old Quimby's windows, floated out In
all directions. The wail was followed by
the tones of a small, squeaky organ and ai
mixed chorus of voices singing a hymn.
The singers, organ and cornet had emerged
from the church into the open air in orde«
to save some stray sinner happening thjit
way and, incidentally, to advertise theiJ
meeting. ,,"I wonder how old Qulmby likes that ;
ventured Policeman Billy, as the cornetisfc
made a reach for a high note and!
missed it.

,

The roundsman looked at the tomb-liks
saloons again, but said nothing. The con¬
glomeration of sounds increased in volume,
when, from the region of Eighth avenue
and Fourteenth street, came other but,
similar noises. The Eighth avenue sounds
were approaching, and a minute or two
later a dozen soldiers cf the Salvation
Army appeared. They were armed with
bass' drums, tambourines, cymbals and
voices, and surrounded by at least 10(3
small boys. The cymbals crashed, the
drums boomed, the tambourines clattered.
The musicians in front of the church, not

to be outdone, put on extra pressure, while
the roundsman, after glancing first, at the
saloons and then at old Quimby's windows,
started off to hunt up the patrolman oa

1 some other <juiet post.


